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MNAalA squatted on tne chunam Qpoor
and proceeded to unfold a leaf. The
operation took some time. Within the
outer covering there was a second en-
velope of paper, likewise secured by n
string. Finally the man produced a
gmall note, which showed signs of
having been read more than once.
This he handed to Jocelyn with an
absured alr of importaunce.

She opened the paper and read:

To Marie, at Msala—Send at once to
Mr. Durnovo, informing him that the
tribes have risen and are rapidly sur-
rounding the plateau. He must return
here at once with as <large an armed
force ss he can raise, but the most im-
portant consideration is time. He must
not wait for men from elsewhere, but
must pick up as many as he can in Loan-
go and on the way up to Msala. 1 reckon
that we can hold out for three months
without outside assistance, but after that
period we shall be forced to surrender or
try to cut our way through without the
simiacine. With a larger force we could
beat back the tribes and establish our
hold on the plateau by force of arms.
This must be forwarded to Mr. Durnovo
at once, wherever he is. The letter is In
duplicate, sent by two good messengers,
who go by differcnt routes.

JOHN MEREDITH.

When Jocelyn looked up, dry lipped,
breathless, Nala was standing before
her, beaming with self lmportance.

“Who gave you this?"

“Marie, at Msala."”

“Who Is she?”’

“Ob, Mr. Durnovo’s woman at Msala.
She keeps his house.”

“But this letter is for Mr. Durnovo!”
crled Jocelyn, whose fear made her
unreasonably angry. “Why has he
not had it?”

Nala came npearer, with upraised
forefinger and explanatory palm.

“Marie tell me,” he said, “that Mr.
Meredith sent two letters. Marie give
Mr. Durnove one. This—other letter.”

Jocelyn Gordon rose to the occasion.

“Can you go,” she said after a mo-
went's thought, “to St. Paul de Loanda
tor me, at once—now ¥’

“0h, ves,” with a sigh.

Already Jocelyn was writing some-
thing on n sheet of paper.

“Take this,” she said, “to the tele-
graph office at 8t. Paul de Loanda and
send it off at once. Ilere is money.
You understand? I will pay you when
you bring back the receipt. If you
have been very quick I will pay you
well.”

That same evening a second messen-
ger started northward after Maurice
Gordon with a letter telling him to
come back at once to Loango.

. . * * * * ®

Guy Oscard was dining alone In
Ttussell square when a telegram was
handed to him. He opened it and
read:

Meredith surrounded and In danger.
Durnovo false. Come at once.

JOCELYN GORDON.
In due time Guy Oscard landed on
‘he beach at Loanda. He bad the tele-

rream still in his pocket, and he went,
not to Maurice Gordon's office, but to
the bungalow.

Jocelyn greeted him with a little in-
articulate ery of joy.

“1 did not think that you could pos-
sibly be here so soon,” she said.

“What news have you?" le asked,
without pausing to explain. He was
one of those men who are silenced by
an unlimited capacity for prompt
action.

“That," she replied, handing bim the
note written by Jack Meredith to Marie
at Msala,

Guy Oscard read it carefully.

“Dated seven weeks last Monday:
nearly two months &ga," he muoltered
half to himself.

“But you will go?’ she said, and
something in her voice startled him.

“0f course I will go,"” e veplied. e
looked down into her Lace with a vagoe
question in Dhis quiet cyes, aud who
knows what he saw there? Derhaps
she was off her guard. DPerhups she
read this man aright and did not care

With a certain slow hesitation he
laid his hand on her arm. There was
something almost paternal In hls man-
ner which was in keeping with bhis
stature.

“Moreover,” he went on, “1 will get
there in time. I have an iminense re
spect for Meredith  1f he said that he
could hold out for four montbs I should

“Le! gol" he gasped.
say that he could hold out for six
There is no one like Meredith once he
makes up his miod to take things

seriously.” !
It was not very well done, and she

probably saw through it. She prob-
ably knew that he was as anxious as
ghe was herself, But his very presence
was full of comfort. It somebow
brought a change to the moral atmos-
phere.

“Where is Durnovo?" Oscavld asked

\m-_ ST D M G I S .

suddenly.

“I believe he Is in Loango. It is not
likely,” she went 6n, “that he will come
here. I—I rather lost my temper with
him and said things which I imagine
hurt his feelings."

“I'm ratber afraid of doiug that my-
gelf,”” hie said; “only it will not be his
feelings.”

“I do not think,” she replied, “that it
would be at all expedient to say or do
anything at present. He must go with
you to-the plateau. Afterward—per-
haps."

Oscard laughed quietly.

“AL" he said, “that sounds llke one
of Meredith's propositions, But he
does not mean it any more than you
do’l’

“1 do mean it,” ggplied Jocelyn quiet-
ly. There is no hatred so complete, 80

merciless, as the batred of a woman
for one who has wronged the man she
loves. At such times women do mot
pause to give fair play. They make no
allowance."

Guy Oscard smiled.

“I think I will go and look for him,
he said.

At dusk that same evening there was
a singular incident in the barroom of
the only hotel in Loango,

by a few friends of antecedents and
blood similar to his own. They were
having a convivial time of It, and the
consumption of whisky was grealer
than might be deemed discreet in such
a climate as that of Loango.

Durnovo was in the act of rais!'r{g his
glass to his lips when the open doorway
was darkened and Guy Oscard stood
before him. The Lalf breed's jaw drop-
ped; the glass was set down again
rather unsteadily on the zinc covered
counter.

“1 want you.” said Oscard.

Thera was a little pause, an ominous
silence, and Vietor Durnovo slowly fol-
lowed Oscard out of the room, leaving
that ominous silence behind.

“Y leave for Msala tonight,” said Os-
eard when they were outside, “and you
are coming with me.”

“pll see you cursed first!" replied
Durnovo, with a courage born of Irish
whisky.

Guy Oscard said nothing, but be
stretched out his right hand suddenly.
His fingers closed In the collar of
Vietor Durnovo's coat, and that parti-
colored scion of two races found him-
self feebly trotting the one street of
Loango. 3

“Le' go!" he gasped.

But the hand at his neck neither
relinquished nor contracted. When
they reached the beach the embarka-
tion of the little army was going for-
ward under Maurice Gordon's super-
vision. Vietor looked at Gordon. He
reflected over the trump card held In
his hand, but he was too skillful to
play it then.

CHAPTER XVIL
T was nearly dark when the little
coast steamer secuted by Maurice
Gordoo for the service turned her
prow northward aod steamed
away.

*“The truth is,” Duroovo took an
early opportunity ot sayviog to Oscard.
“that my wverve i8 no louger up to this
work. 1 should not care to uodertake
this business uloune, despite my reputa-
tion oo the ¢oast. It 18 a wonderful
thing how clesely the nerves are allied
to the state of one's health.”

“Wonderfull? uncquiesced Guy Os-
card, with a lack of irony which only
wade the irony keeoer.

“I've been too long in this covntry,”
exclaimed Durpove. “That's the fact.
1'm not the man 1 was.”

Guy Oscard smoked for some mo-
ments In silence, then he téok bLis pipe
from his lips.

“The only pity 8, he said jodicially,
“that you ever vndertook to look for
the simiacine 1f you were goivg lo
funk it when the first difficulty arose.”

Without further comwineul he walked
away and entered iuto couversation
with the captain of the slealuer.

“All right,” muttered Durnovo be-
tween his teeth—"all right, wmy sar-
castic, grand gentleman. U'll be even
with you yel.”

1n due time Msala was reached. As
the canoes suitable for up river traffie
were by no wmeans sufficient to mrans-
port the whole of the expeditionary
force ip one journey, u division was
wade. Durnovo took charge of the ad-

| with her patient

vapce column, journeyiog up to {he

{ curup from which the long mareh

through the forest was to Legin, and
sending back the canoes for Oscard
and the remainder of the force. With
these canoes he seut back word that
the hostile tribes were within a few
days' march, and that he was fortify-
fng bis camp.

This news seemed to furnish Guy
Oseard with food for considerable
thought, and after some space of tiwwe
he called Maurie.

She eame, and, standing before him
dignity of mien,
awaited his communication. She never

| took her eyes off the letter In his hand.
| napard noticed the persistency of ber

gaze at the time and remembered it
again afterward.

“Marle,” he said, “I have bad rather
gerious news from Mr. Durnovo. It
will not be safe for you to stay at
Msala. You must take the children
down to Loango. I will send two men
down with you, and will give you n
letter to Migs Gordon, who will see to
your wants at Loango.”

“Yes,” gaid she softly, “I know."
And she went into the house.

The mnext morning brought further
rumors of approaching danger, and it
seemed certain that this news must
have filtered through Durnovo's “forti-
fied camp farther up the river. This
time the report was more definite.
There were Arabs leading the tribes.
and rumor further stated that an or-
ganized descent on Msala was In-
tended. And yet there was no word
from Durnovo: no sign to suggest that
he had even thought of securing the
safety of his housekeeper and the few

Victor Durnovo was there, surrounded

| erate—grow strong again.

aged nepou 1 charge O Msais. xma
news only strengthened Oscard's de-
termination to send Marle down to the

their departure before taking his seat
‘in the eanoe for the up river voyage.
The men of his division had all pre-
eeded bim, and no one except his ewn
boatmen knew that Msala was to be
abandoned.

Despite disquieting rumors, the ex-
pedition was allowed to depart from
the river camp unmolested. For two
days they marched through the gloomy
forest with all speed. On the third day
one of the wen of Durnovo's division
captured n native who had been prowl-
Ing on thelr heels fu the line of marech.
Victor Durnovo sent captor and pris-
oner to the frout of the column, with
a message to Oscard that he would
come presently and see what Informa-
tion was to be abstracted from the
captive, At the midday halt Durnovo
accordingly joined Oscard, and the man
was brought Defore them, He was
hardly worthy of the name, so disease
stricken, g0 miserable and half starved
was he, ;

éAgk him,” said Oseard, “whether he
knows that there Is an Englishmao
with a large force on the top of a
mountain far to the east.” —

Dnrnovo translated, and the man ao-
gwered with a smile. 1n reply to some
further gquestion the negro launched
juto & detailed narrative, to which Dur-
vovo listened eagerly.

“He says,” said the latter to Oseard,
“that fhe plateau ls in possession of
the Masals. It was taken two wonths
ago. The blacks were sold as slaves;
{he two Englishmen were tortured %o
death and their bodies burned.”

Oscard never moved a muscle.

“Ask him If be ls quite sure about
it.”

“Quite,” replied Durnovo after ques-

loning. What a pity! But 1 always
lnew it T kunew 't was quite hopeless
from the first."

fie passed bis brown band pervously
over his face, where the perspiration
stood o beads

4Y8, ' 8aid Oscard slowly, “but I
think we will go on all the same."

“YWhat! eried Durnovo. "Go on?’

“Yes," replied Guy Oscard, “we will
go on, and if 1 find you trylng to desert
[ 1l shoot you down like a rat.”
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“Ahout as bad ans they can be, sir.
1hat's bow things Is" Joseph set
down his master's breakfast on the
rough table that stood !n front of his
tent and looked at Jack Meredith,

Meredith had a way of performing
most of his toilet outside his tent. and
while Joseph made his dfscouraging
report he was engaged In huttoning
his waistcoat. He nodded gravely, but
his manner was not that of a wan
who fully realized his position of im-

minent danger. Some men are llke
this. They die without getting at all
flustered.

“There's not more nor two or three
out of the whole lot that I can put any
trust in,” coutinued Joseph.

Jack Meredith was putting on his
coat,

* know what a barrack room mutiny
is. I've felt it in the atmosphere, so
to speak, before now, sir."”

“And what does it feel like?” in:
quired Jack Meredith, lightly arranging
liis wateh chain,

But Joseph did not answer, He
stepped backward into the teut and
prought two rifles. There was no need
of answer, for this camwe In {be sound
of many voices. the claug soid clatter
of varled arms.

“Here they come, sir,” said the sol-
dier servant, respectfully mindful of
his plice even at this moment.

Jack Meredith werely sat down be-
bind the little table where his break-
fast stood untouched. He leaned his
elbow on the table and watched the
approach of the disorderly band of
blacks. Sowme ran, some bung back
but all were armed.

In front walked a small, traculent
Jooking man with broad shoulders and
an aggressive head.

He planted bimself before Meredith,
and, turning with # wave of the hand
to Indicate his followers, said In Eug
lish:

“These men, these friends of me, say
they are tired of you. You no good
leader. They make me their leader.”

He shrugged his shoulders with u
hideous grin of deprecation.

“I not want. They make me. We go
to join our friends in the valley.”

He pointed - down Into the valley
where the enemy was encamped.

“We have agreed to take £200 for you.
Price given by our friends in valley”—

The man stopped suddenly. He was
looking Into the muzzle of a revolver
with a fixed fascination. Jack Mere-
dith exhibited no baste. Ile did pot
seem yet to have realized the gravity
of the situation. He took very careful
alm and pulled the trigger. A little
puff of white smoke floated over thelr
heads. The hroad shouldered man
with the aggressive head looked stupid-
ly surprised. He turned toward his
supporters with a palned look of In-
quiry, as If there wag something be
did not quite uoderstand, and then be
tell on his face and lay guite still,

Jack Meredith looked on the blank
faces with a glance of urbane inquiry.

“Has anybody else anythiug to say
to me?" he asked.

There was a dead silence. Some one
laughed rather feebly in the bLuck
ground. 4

“Then I think I wlll go on with my
breakfast.”

Which he accordingly proceeded to
do.

One or two of the mutineers dropped
away and went back to their own
quarters.

“Take It away,” said Meredith, in
dicating the body of the dead mav
with his teaspoon. ;

“And, look here,” he cried out after
them, *do not let us have any more of
this nonsensa! 1t will only lead to un-
pleasantness.”

Some of the men grinned. They were
not particularly respectful In their
manner of bearing away the mortal
remains of their late leader. The feel-
ing had already turned.

The position was not a pleasant one.
For three months the plateau had been
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Nothing will relieve Indigestion
that is not a thorough digestant,
Kodol digests what you eat and
allows the stomach to rest—recup-
It isa
corrective of the highest efficiency.
Sold by K H Trimble.

coast, and he personally superintended ,

4 Uttte puflf of white smoke floated ove!
their hends

surronnded by bostile tribes, who made
gesultory ralds (rom time to time
These the little force on the summi!
tas able to repulse, but a combined
ittack from, say, (WO sides at ounce
would rertalnly have heen successful

Maredith bad no reason to suppose that,

bis appeal for belp bad reached Msnla,
Infested as the ‘ntervening forests
were Ly capnikal tribes. Provisions
were at a low ebb There seemed to
be no hope of outside ald, and disaf-
fectlon was rife In his small force
Jack Meredith, who was no soldler.
found bimself called upon to defend a
weak position. w!th unreliable men.
for av Indefinite period.

Joseph had a rough knowledge of sol-
diering aud 8 very rudimentary notion
of tortification. But ke bad that which
served as well—the unerring eye
for covert—of a marksman., He was a2
dead shot at any range, and, knowing
what be could hit. he also knew how to
screen himself from the rifie of &n
enemy.

Above all, perhaps, was the qulet
Influence of a man who never flinched

from danger or seemed to be In the
least disconcerted by Its presence.

ult seems, sir,’ sald Josepl to his
master later in the day, “that you've
kinder stumped them.  They don’t un
derstand you."

“They must be kept In check by fear.
There is no other way." replied Mere-
dith ratber wearily. Of late he had
felt less and less inclined to exert him-

self.
To be Continued
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If your blood is impure, thin,
diseasel, hot or full of humors, if
you have blood poison, cancer, car
huwe'+s, eating soras, scrofula, ec-
zema, itching, rising and bumpe,
scahby, pimply skin, bone pains,ca-
tarrh, sheumatism, or any blood or
skin dis*ase, take Boutanic Blood
Balm (B.B.B) Soon all sores
heal, ach+s und pains stop wnd the
blood is made pure and rich. Drug-
gists or by express 81 per large
hittle Sample free by writing to
$LOOD BALM CO., Atlants, Ga.
8. B. B is especially advised for
vhronie, deep-seated cases, as it
cures after all else fails, 20 2-30 2
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FOLEYSHONEY~<TAR
stops the coughand heals lungs
e

PraoTioAL LAND BURYEYOR AND NO
Tauy PusLic.

Monterey, Highlund Co., V-

—
Maps and Blue Prints a s)eclalty. A
wark in this line solicited,

FIRE  INSURANGL

AGENTS FOR
SPRINGFIELD
FIRE & MARINE INS. CO,,

-

THE HOME INS. CO,, N. Y.

THE VA, FIRE & MARINE,
Richmond, Va.

McNulty & Arbogast,
succesgor i McNulty & Mauzy

All business trusted to me will
have prompt attention.
R.F. D. Monterey, Va
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GeneralCom.niss )1 Mer chants
112 South St.
BALTIMORE, MD.

Ginseng, Wool, Dried Fruits, Beeswox,
Raw Furs, Hides, Feathers, Medicincal
gwll' Herbs, Walnut Kernels, Poultry,

g"! " s
Our business experience and integrity
will ensure prompt returns at fall valve.
We solicit your csnsignments. 1y
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FLUE CURING IMPROVES TOBACCOLIKE
ROASTING IMPROVES GREEN COFFEE

Flue Curing Develops the Stimulating Aroma and Taste
Found In Schnapps that Satisfles Tobacco Hunger

Hundreds of imitation brands are
on sale that Jook like Schnapps; the
outside of the imitation plugs of to-
bacco is flue cured, but the inside is
filled with cheap, flimsy, heavily
sweetened air cured tobacco; one
chew of Schnapps will satisfy tobacco
hunger longer than two chews of
such tobacco.

Expert tests prove that this flue
cured tobacco, grown in the famous
Piedmont region, requires and takes
less sweetening than any other kind,
and has a wholesom », stimulating,
satisfying effect on cl: vers. If the
kind of tobacco yox are. :wingdon't
satisfy, more than the mere habit of
expectorating, stop fooling yourself *
and chew Schnapps tobacco.

Schnapps is like the tobacco chew-
ers formerly bought costing from 75¢.
to $1.00 per pound; Schnapps is sold
at goc. per pound in sc. cuts, strictly .
10 and 15 cent plugs.

There are three ways used by far-
mers for curing and preparing their
tobacco for the market; namely, sun
cured, air cured and flue cured. The
old and cheap way is called air cured;
the later discovery and improved way
is called flue cured. In flue-curing
the tobacco is taken from the field
and suspended over intensely hot
flues in houses especially built to re-
tain the heat, and there kept in the
proper temperature until this curing
process developes in the tobacco the
stimulating taste and fragrant aroma
found in Schnapps tobacco, just as
green coffee is made fragrant and
stimulating by the roasting process.
Only choice selections of this ripe,
juicy flue cured leaf, grown in the
famous Piedmont country, where the
best tobacco grows, are used in
Schnapps and other Reynolds’ brands
of high grade, flue cured tobaccos.
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ROLLER DEARING.
HIGH GRADE.
Any place
By any one
For any purpose
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by buying this
reliable, honest,
high grade sew-
ing machine,

National Sewing Machine Ce.
BELVIDERE, ILLINOIS.
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| Stationaries, Portables, Pumping Oulfits,,
tHoisters, Sawing Outfits, Boat Attach=
ments, DynamogOutfits.

SnapLest, set up by Directions all over the world.

SAFEST, rever an iustance of Fire or Explosion.

Most reliable, economical and durable Gasoline Eagine made,
“Used all over Virginia and West Va,
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ONSUMPTION  Pries Send for Catal ate Vour Power: N
FUH OUGHS and 500 & §1.00 id for Catalogue and State Your Power Needs,
oLDS Free Trial.

Charter, Gas Engine (c.

Box-M - Sterling, I11., U. 8. A.

Surest and Quickest Cura for all

{ THROAT and LUNG TROUB-
LES, or MONEY EAC
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A Writte“ Guara“tee :::o :{mmmmon m;l_ﬁlt::‘m is the best assurance you can

COLUMBIA GRAPHOPHONLE

With t!:)lu guarantee you don't guess, you KNOW whichis best. ASK
YOUR OWN BANKER as to our responsibility and financial standing. Free Trial and Eas aymen 0"’(”
Then send to our nearest dealer or to us, and get our . . . . YP :

This is your chance to secure the BEST TALKING MACHINE MADE, on payments which will not be feit,
WE ACCEPY OLD MACHINMES OF ANY MAKE IN PART PAYMENT.

Kove you-aver sosd 7 Toy b
and judge for yourself.

Grand Prix, Paris, 1900 Double Grand Prize, 51, Louls, 1904
Highest Award, Portland, 1905

The Graphophone is the Ideal Entertainer in the Home !
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Send me full details
of your Payment and
Exchange Plan.

Columbia Phonograph' Co., o

o
90-92 West Broadway,
New York.




